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^Preface 


HE  APACHE  '42  is  something  NEW.    Never  before  has 


J-  there  been  a  school  annual  quite  like  this  one.  It 
blazes  a  new  trail  in  yearbooks.  Not  only  is  it  a  revolutionary 
idea,  but  for  the  first  time  in  T.  J.  C,  the  yearbook  has  been 
published  entirely  by  students.  With  Dean  H.  E.  Jenkins'  **go 
ahead"  signal,  Bob  Hayes,  managing  editor,  drafted  the  aid  of 
seven  other  Apaches.  Despite  the  chaos  of  world  catastrophe 
and  the  priorities  on  materials  as  a  result  of  the  world  wide 
war,  these  eight  workers  began  their  task.  - 

Indeed  one  might  say  that  this  book  is  a  war  annual. 
Weeks  were  spent  in  the  frantic  attempt  to  obtain  the  neces- 
sary photographic  materials.  Substitutes  were  made  for  sub- 
stitutes. Obtaining  supplies  from  several  sources,  enough  ma- 
terial was  finally  obtained  and  the  work  began.  Sacrificing 
their  school  time,  Betty  Jane  Baker,  advertising  manager,  La- 
Verne  Wilhite,  and  Hymie  Roosth  canvassed  the  city  for  ad- 
vertising. Consequently  it  is  through  the  generosity  of  our 
advertisers  that  you  may  have  this  APACHE  '42  for  the  prict 
which  you  paid.  The  business  men  of  Tyler  paid  for  more  than 
half  of  the  book. 

Despite  the  hours  of  constant  concentrated  work  which 
Bob  did  with  the  assistance  of  Otto  Turner,  taking  the  pic- 
tures, developing  and  turning  out  the  pages ;  despite  the  great 
amount  of  energy  and  shoe  leather  which  the  advertising  staff 
gave ;  despite  the  efforts  of  the  remaining  staff,  Harriet  Ste- 
phens, Gerald  Sanders,  and  myself,  we  can  truly  say  that  it 
was  great  fun  and  the  realized  dream,  upon  the  publication 
of  this  book,  is  well  worth  all  the  work  it  represents. 

The  staff  takes  this  means  to  say  'Thanks  Apacheland 
for  your  unswerving  support  and  confidence." 


VIRGINIA  ALLEN, 
Assistant  Editor. 
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What  Wind?' 


By  MARY  ALICE  EDSON 


Out  in  Amarillo,  Texas,  a  few  days  ago,  or  it  might 
have  been  Oshkosh,  Wis.,  or  Middletown,  U.  S.  A. — a 
littl3  man  was  buffeting  a  windstorm.  Huddled  inside 
his  big  overcoat,  the  little  man,  obviously  a  stranger 
clutched  at  a  nearby  rock  wall  to  steady  himself  against 
the  fury  of  the  gale  that  nearly  swept  him  off  his  feet. 
Pausing  for  a  breathless  moment,  the  small  stranger 
suddenly  glanced  up  to  meet  the  cool  gaze  of  a  big, 
raw-boned,  open-faced  fellow — in  shirt  sleeves — leaning 
nonchalantly   against   the  wall. 

"Do  you  always  have  such  winds  here?"  panted  the 
little  man. 

The  big  one  regarded  him  for  a  fleeting  second,  and 
then  calmly  drawled,   "What  wind?" 

Are  we  Americans  today  little  men  or  big  men  ?  Are 
we  scarcely  able  to  withstand  even  the  vagaries  of  a 
omricious  breeze,  or  are  we  capable  of  taking  in  our 
stride  the  big  gales  as  well  as  the  little  breezes  ?  I  am 
wondering  if  we  Americans  have  not  been  diminishing 
in  stature,  rather  than  developing  into  really  big  men. 
For  too  long  it  seems,  we  have  let  ourselves  be  shunted 
about  by  the  whimsical  breezes  as  well  as  the  fiercer 
whirlwinds.  It  is  time  we  stopped  drifting — time  we 
planted  our  feet  firmly  on  the  ground,  not  to  be  so 
easily  swayed. 

The  most  disastrous  wind  to  sweep  our  country  from 
shore  to  shore  started  as  a  deceitful  little  thing.  It  bore 
on  its  wings  that  glorious  word.  Peace,  and  that  fooleo 
us.  We  thought  rather  smugly,  "At  last  we  can  be  free 
to  pursue  our  own  happiness  as  we  will.  We  will  let 
the  rest  of  the  world  alone  and  it  will  let  us  alone." 
On  December  seventh,  suddenly  and  without  warning 
that  deceitful  little  breeze  boomeranged  like  a  tornado. 
Bswildsred,  we  wondered  what  had  hit  us.  But  it  took 
that  tornado  to  awaken  the  vast  majority  of  us — to  make 
us  realize  once  and  for  all  that  not  in  this  world  can  you 
"live  alone  and  like  it." 

Oh,  we  always  knew  what  it  was  we  wanted.  We 
wanted  to  be  "free  to  want  the  kind  of  world  we  want/' 
which,  conversely,  would  be  a  free  world.  We  had  been 
looking  for  a  non-existent,  impractical  Utopia — with 
freedom,  yes,  freedom  from  responsibility.  We  had  failed 
to  realize  that  such  freedom  was  in  actuality,  virtual 
slavery.  Slavery  is  nothing  more  nor  less  than  a  free- 
dom from  responsibility.  It  involves  only  the  necessity 
of  doing  what  one  is  told  to  do  by  some  one  else.  Wa 
thought  we  could  make  our  America  a  feather-bed  where 
freedom  could  snooze  till  the  cows  came  home.  Well,  it 
it  was  going  to  be  that  kind  of  freedom,  it  might  have 
been  just  as  well  to  let  it  snooze.  That  wasn't  the  kind 
that  would  do  anybody  else  any  good  anyway.  And  that 
is  where  we  made  our  mistake.  We  had  forgotten  who 
we  were.     We  had  become  so  wrapped  up  in  material 


istic  things  that  we  had  forgotten  that  originally  and 
essentially  our  nation  was  the  one  alone,  of  all  nations 
founded  on  ideals  transcending  class,  caste,  or  race. 
We  had  forgotten  that  our  way  of  life  with  its  high 
standard  of  living— the  highest  in  the  world — had  been 
pioneered  by  a  nation  of  inherently  big  men,  who  were 
not  to  be  turned  back  by  any  wind. 

Then  suddenly  that  tornado  struck  with  the  full  force 
of  its  bitter  truth :  that  our  way  of  life — our  precious 
way  of  life  that  we  had  so  jealously  tried  to  keep  for 
ourselves  alone — was  the  actual  stake  in  this  war  game. 
We  hadn't  even  known  that  we  were  players  in  the 
game.  Deceived  as  we  had  been  by  the  winds  of  a 
selfish  peace  and  of  an  imprudent  isolationism,  it  was 
hard  for  us  to  grasp  the  full  import  of  this  unexpected 
turn  of  events. 

NoA'  at  last,  slowly,  painfully,  but  surely,  we  are 
emerging  from  our  complacency.  We  are  beginning  to 
realize  just  how  far  we  had  drifted  from  the  shores  of 
our  land — not  forgetting  that  it  was  there,  but  forget 
ting  that  it  was  more  than  just  "a  piece  of  map  shaped 
like  a  wisdom  tooth  and  colored  like  a  handful  of  lolli- 
pops." We  were  proud  of  "all  the  smokestacks  and 
railroad  trains,  all  the  gold  in  all  the  counting  houses 
and  all  the  Boulder  Dams,  electric  lights,  high  bridges, 
grain  mills  and  jazz  bands."  We  believed  that  was  the 
whole  show.  It  was  a  good  one  all  right,  and  it  really 
drew  the  crowds  across  the  seas.  They  laughed,  anu 
were  entertained  and  amused  ;  then  they  kept  on  laugh- 
ing— up  their  sleeves.  They  looked  at  all  that  window 
trimming  and  thought  it  was  the  real  thing.  For  a 
long  time,  we  betrayed  ourselves  with  the  same  delusion. 

To  Be  Permanent,  that  freedom  must  NOT  be  a  free- 
dom from  responsibility,  but  one  WITH  responsibility 
To  be  communicable  that  freedom  must  first  be  vital  to 
us.  To  be  consummated,  that  freedom  must  not  be 
something  we  take  for  granted — no ;  we  have  to  fight 
for  it  and  keep  it — keep  it  for  those  who  come  after  us, 
as  those  who  came  before  passed  it  on  to  us. 

Knowing  and  comprehending  fully  that  responsibility, 
we  will  be  able  to  rediscover  the  basic  ideal  that  we 
cherished  so  dearly  in  the  beginning.  Without  sacrificing 
any  of  that  ideal,  we  can  still  keep  our  heads,  not  in, 
but  above  the  clouds.  With  eyes  wide  open  to  any  de- 
teriorations, dangers,  or  destructions,  from  winds  either 
native  or  foreign,  we  can  keep  our  feet  planted  firmly 
on  the  ground. 

We  must  be  big  men  —able  to  defy  all  chance  breezes 
that  may  come  our  way ;  able  to  steer  an  unhindered 
course  through  seething  s(iualls  ;  able  to  gaze  steadfastly 
into  the  very  teeth  of  the  storm  and  to  say,  cooly  and 
calmly,   "What  Wind?" 


Benard  Clavton 

SCHOOL    BOY  FAVORITE 
SOPHOMORE  BOY  C0-FAVOR\TE 


OT  Hudson 

SCHOOL  GIRL  FAVORITE 
FRESHMAN  GIRL  FAVORITE 
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SNAPS 
PORTRAITS 


EDITOR'S  NOTE:  Because  of  complications  in  the 
processing-,  the  nicknames  could  not  be  reproduced 
in  the  writer's  handwriting.  Virginia  Allen,  assist- 
ant editor,  took  the  responsibility  of  reproducing  the 
nicknames  like  the  original. 
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SOPHOMORE  CLASS 

Iris  Gene  Futoransky 
Carroll  Grant 
Dorris  Greer 
Evelyn  Hicks 
Lila  Ruth  Holt 
Winifred  Main 


Clyde  Massey 
Lorenia  Mayer 
Laurel  McCorkle 
Earline  Muckleroy 
Marie  Phaup 
Virginia  Pinkerton 


SOPHOMORE  CLASS 

Elsie  Pauline  Price 
Frances  Gean  Thompson 
A.  K.  Thorndike,  Jr. 
Sunshine  Tooke 
Alvin  Tyler 
Harold  Tyler 


Leslie  Waterland 
Barbara  Weaver 
Mary  Lois  Whiteman 
Roland  Whyte 
La  Verne  Wilhite 
Betty  Anne  Wood 
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FRESHMAN  CLASS 

Mary  Lou  McMinn 
Bill  Morley 
Frances  Pearson 
Gerald  Sanders 
Rosemary  Saums 
Mar>^  Nell  Senter 


Dorothy  Hudson 
Dorothy  Kirby 
Margaret  Knight 
Mary  Lee  Knight 
Emma  Katherine  Lovett 
Bettie  Mcllheran 
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FRKSHMAN  CLASS 

Mfhiii  Si^nriii 
Han-it'l  Stephens 
Otto  Turner 
Ruth  Mar^Mret  Walters 
Maxine  W  heeler 
Ann  W'hitnev 


Hymie  Roosth 
Frances  Williams 
A.  I).  Winston 
Horace  Clarkston 


The  Speedei^ 


By  MARGARET  ANN  GEORGE 


Yesterday,  old  America  backed  down  with  lost  faith;  today,  young 
America  takes  the  wheal  and  comes  from  behind  with  renewed  courage. 
This  courage  is  not  one  borrowed  from  the  broken  promise,  forsaken  ideal, 
and  forgotten  faith  of  last  generation ;  but  one  reborn  in  youth  because  of 
their  love  for  life,  liberty  and  happiness.  In  their  manner  of  taking  life 
as  it  comes  with  speed,  they  shall  see  that  the  red,  white  and  blue  racer 
crosses  the  finishing  line  first. 

Today,  as  the  last  stretch  begins  when  the  planes  roll  off  the  assembly 
line  in  rapid  succession,  this  typical  speeder,  just  an  average  American 
youth,  rushes  forth  and,  swinging  into  the  cock-pit,  begins  to  **keep  it 
flying."  As  soon  as  the  ships  slide  down  the  pier  in  growing  numbers, 
another  speeder  boards  and  assumes  his  position  to  "never  give  up  the 
ship." 

However,  not  all  turns  are  easy  to  make  on  the  speedway  of  winning 
a  war.  Even  if  the  headlights  of  the  car  do  seem  to  beam  forth  the  love 
of  life  and  liberty,  obstacles  such  as  a  lack  of  training  could  arise.  Never 
fear,  here  is  where  youth  now  races  through  victorious  because  many  able 
drivers  are  being  rushed  through  on  a  speed-up  schedule  to  cope  with  that 
obstacle.  Yes,  a  ''speedway"  is  now  the  way  of  life  for  the  new  courageous 
youth  of  America.  These  drivers  with  an  energetic  desire  to  win  can  and 
will  cross  first  the  finishing  line — riding  in  a  red,  white,  and  blue  racer. 


PRICE  OF  A  DREAM 


MAY  I  BORROW? 


Here  is  a  dream  for  sale, 
A  splendid  one  you  see; 


I'll  give  you  a  nickel; 
I'll  give  you  a  penny; 
I'd  give  you  my  kiss, 
But  I  don't  have  any. 


Not  used  much,  and  folded  up — 
Won't  you  buy  from  me  ? 


I  want  you  to  have  it. 

And  the  price  is  very  small; 

For  such  a  splendid  dream  as  this 

It  isn't  much  at  all. 


I  left  it  at  home. 
Or  maybe  it's  lost; 
It  looks  like  a  star 
In  water  clear-tossed. 


The  price  is  a  happy  moment — 
Pay  in  advance  you  know — 
Won't  you  buy  a  dream  from  me? 
I  think  you'd  like  it  so. 


Maybe  I'll  find  it 
Today  or  tomorrow. 
But  until  I  do, 
Just  once,  may  I  borrow  ? 
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LAS 


FALL  PRODUCTION: 


p 

e: 


MASCARAS 


NATIONAL  JUNIOR  COLLEGE  HONOR  SOC I ETY 


-  APACHE  STAFF 


WILHITE,TURNER,STEPHENS,  ALLEN,  HAVES,  BflKER,SANDERS,R0OSTH 


Pow-  w 


^present  TJC 


A&M  Pageant 


major  drives  to  bo  con- 
by  young  proiil<\  m.uiji- 
lofntion. 


is  schr(TuTo(P^TO"  "^L<  > 
•re  will   be  several  days 
Uivities.    incUidinK  the 
Mil,  a  formal  ball  in  v» ^ 
resentatives  fro 
Texas  will  ' 
dreji^ 


ir.  she  was  Duchess  to  Pales- 
le.    She  was  Favorite  Girl  of 
(i(>  Junior  and  Senior  classes. 

'cted   by   her  classm^'f 
yell    leader  diiri"^' 
year.  At 


Students  To  Be  Able 
To  Finish  2  Years 
College  in  15  Months 

In  accoidance  with  the  national 
movement  of  carrying  on  an  all- 
out  defense  program,  Tyler  Jun- 
ior       ege  has  adopted  a  speed- 
in  order  that  a  student 
plete  two  years  of  col- 
teen  months.    To  com- 
'.us  of  college  work  in 
one  year,  a  student 
his  studies  in  the 
lion,  accomplishing 
hours    in  three 
he^can  carry  an 
for  each  semester 
oring  terms,  hav- 
-8  hours  at  the 
_^^^ar  school  year 
itf    jT^    "^^^ng  his  studies 
r  '    ^s.sion  of  1943. 

^-emaining  12 
diploma  for 
Junior  Col- 


TATE  CUAMP 
Coleman  To  TJC 

Mitrjorie  Coleman,  senior 
Ywas  State  Teachers'  Col- 
or Women  at  Denton,  is 
iractice  work  in  the  T.  J.  C. 

for  two  weeks  as  part  of 
'urse  in  library  science. 
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Ai)ache  Pow  Wow  from 
Tk  to  week.  His  main  appear- 
ance, however,  will  be  in  the 
pages  of  the  APACHE  '42.  Watch 
for  him. 

First,  he  uants  to  pl^" 
all  you  school  spiri* 
for  snapshots,  ? 
more  snapshots, 
or  another  you' 
have  somethin 
lished.  Now  i 
Apache  '42  is 
it  is  going  to 
pictures  of  yo 
snapshots  we 
students.  You 
make  these  pic 
counting  on  you  tv. 
the  AUPACHE  '42 
you  do.  Gather  up  all  your  snaps 
of  your  friends  and  put  them  in 
the  box  in  front  of  the  office.  On 
Thursday  and  Friday,  the  same 

box   will    be   used    for  thr>  hallnt 


in>;  disser- 
B.ulah   Kriye  Kos- 
"nu-siiKC    iri.ni    the  president 
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person    who    iroes    about    her    work    in  n 
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physics  are  being  asked 
\o  take  government  positions. 

Tuition  for  the  12-vveek  sum- 
mer session  for  those  who  will 
enter  military  service  will  be  one 
dollar  per  semester  hour,  a  total 
of  twelve  dollars.     Tuition  for 
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part  of  the  year  as  well  as  permit 
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Terminal  Education?",  "The  Pres- 
ent Status  of  Junior  College  Ter- 
minal Education,"  and  '-Amei-ican 
Junior   Collepes."   bv   Eell.  and 
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PATRONS 


Appreciation! 

BRUCE  WILKINSON 
CALDWELL 


GREETINGS: 

OUR  very  best  wishes  for  your  continued 
happiness  and  success.  May  we  have  the 
opportunity  to  serve  you  in  later  years, 
as  we  have  in  the  past. 

Klines 
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THE  CITIZENS  NATIONAL  BANK 

MEMBER  OF  FEDERAL  DEPOSIT  INSURANCE  CORP. 

THE  PEOPLES  NATIONAL  BANK 

MEMBER  OF  FEDERAL  DEPOSIT  INSURANCE  CORP. 

TYLER  STATE  BANK  &  TRUST  CO. 

MEMBER  OF  FEDERAL  DEPOSIT  INSURANCE  CORP. 


To  The  1942 

Junior  Colleg,e  Graduates: 

If  you  are  interested  in  preparing  yourselves  for 
either  business  or  government  employment,  we 
would  like  for  you  to  investigate  our  school. 

We  are  offering  courses  that  will  fit  into  the  pres- 
ent emergency. 

Let  us  show  you  through  our  school,  and  we  be- 
lieve you  will  then  be  convinced  that  this  is  the 
school  for  you  to  attend  for  your  business  training 


TYLER  COMMERCIAL  COLLEGE 


TYLER 


'Approved  by  the  State  Department  of  Education" 


TEXAS 


Mayer  &  Schmidt,  starting  in  Tyler  in  1  889,  has 
grown  with  Tyler,  has  been  at  the  forefront  of 
every  change  that  was  progressive.  It  owes  its 
achievement  not  only  to  its  principles  of  good  mer- 
chandise and  fair  dealing,  but  to  its  thousands  of 
friends  who  have  supported  it  through  the  years. 
We,  of  Mayer  &  Schmidt,  are  adding  a  constantly 

widening  circle  of  new  friends  may  we  count 

you  as  one? 


Mayer  &  Schmidt 

The  Fashion  Center  of  East  Texas 


Congratulations 

To  The  Staff  of 

For  Bringing  Another  First 

This  yearbook,  the  first  of  its  kind  in  the  southwest,  begins  a  new 
era  in  yearbooks.    We,  the  business  firms  of  Tyler  are  proud  ol 


CONGRATULATIONS! 

S.  OTTO  CPAFT 

COMPLETE  INSURANCE  SERVICE 

Peoples  Bank  BIdg. 
Tyler 

CONGRATULATIONS! 

|-||-EP'S 

PHARMACY 

South  Broadway  Tyler 

CONGRATULATIONS! 

MEIL-SIMPSOM 

DRUG  STORES 

No.  1                            No.  2 
218  N.  Broadway               314  West  Rusk 

CONGRATULATIONS! 

Batblin'  Brook 
DAIRIES 

CONGRATULATIONS! 

WOODY'S 

School  Supplies 

CONGRATULATIONS! 

Goods 

Pharmacy 

Peoples  National  Bank  BIdg. 

The  Apache 

To  The  City  of  Tyler! 

Tyler  Junior  College  and  the  yearbook  staff  for  their  step  for- 
ward.  It  is  progress  like  this  that  makes  us  proud  to  be  Tylerites. 


CONGRATULATIONS! 

J  Si ,) 

ARMATURE  WORKS 

CONGRATULATIONS' 

PP  ATI'S 

"East  Texas'  Leading  Jewelers" 
—  Tyler  — 

CONGRATULATIONS! 

CONGRATULATIONS' 

Drug  Store 

DR.  G.  PINKERTON 

South  Broadway  Tyler 

CONGRATULATIONS! 

W.  R.  SUcn 

Peoples  National  Bank  BIdg. 
Tyler,  Texas 

CONGRATULATIONS! 

WARREM'S 

PHARMACY 

"East  Texas'  Most  Complete  Camera 
Department" 

